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Letter from the Editor/General Manager 


| am not the right person to edit this issue. | have never been rejected so 
| just can't relate. I'm sorry. The boys (and girls) all flock to me. | have 
to beat them off. Beat them off of me with a stick, that is. Oh wait, so 
maybe | do know a little about rejection. But I'm the one doing all of the 
rejecting, baybee. Aw yeah. 


Back in Reality, this is a special month for WTUL. It's our annual 
fundraiser, the Rock-On Survival Marathon. This is our 33rd year. 
How very exciting. 


Just once a year, we ask you to give money to show your support for 
WTUL. Many people think that since we're affiliated with Tulane 
University that we're just a bunch of rich kids and we have an enormous 
budget that the school gives us. (Well, the former might be kinda true....) 
While we get a pretty decent budget from Tulane for basic 

operating supplies, we rely on Marathon donations for the fun stuff that 
helps us and you - like putting on concerts and having cool WTUL mer- 
chandise. We also need extra cash to buy some much needed stuff like 
new production studio equipment and a remote broadcast setup (to bring 
back the TULbox), and to pay the new, exorbitant webcasting fees thanks 
to our friends in Congress. 


For this year's Marathon, we've got some nifty club shows lined up, and 
some peachy keen gifts for people who donate money to the station. 
We're putting out a compilation CD of local music. We finally have new 
T-shirts to sell at our merch tables instead of old Marathon shirts from 
1993. We've got lots of cute little buttons and stickers to tickle yer fancy. 


Come out to the shows. Buy some stuff. Donate money. Show your 
love and support for WTUL. You know we keep ya satisfied all year long. 
It's time to pay back the favor. 
Please don't reject our shameless 
pleas for your cash. 


Many hugs and kisses, 


Rachelle 


Danke mucho to Jason Horn for 
helping with layout and to Kristen Purdy for 
her fab cover art. 
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Haiku for a DJ. 


ten djs. three lines each. 
five syllables, seven syllables, five syllables. it's deep. 


to myrna (fri. 2-4 pm, progressive) 


please whisper public 
service announcements to me 
between every sexy song 


to duncan & david (tues. 8-10 am, progressive) 


we're all so sorry 
weekly rotation due to 
lack of affiliation 


to sean (sun. 2-4 pm, klezmer) 


listen here jew boy 
you think you're special because 
you're oh so klezmer 


to rodney (mon. 6-8 pm, jazz) 


how low can you go? 
your voice is as deep as this 
ornette coleman cut 


to nick (wed. 4-6 pm, progressive) 


no one calls your show 
because of your pretentious 
avante-garde bullshit 


to mr. c (tues. 6-8 pm, jazz) 


smooth sailing with you 
is a wild and wacky ride 
keep it funky fresh 


to crowley (sat. 4-6 pm, progressive) 


ok, fine, your show 
is SO progressive you make 
Rush and Yes look silly 


to hamish (thurs. mid-2 am, caribbean) 


reggae for station 
information for nation 
true higher level 


to cassandra (wed. 10-mid, progressive) 


queen of marathon 
art punk trash hop prog noise 
you are loved dearly 


to amy (tues. 10-mid, progressive) 


if iwas a pop 
punker, you'd be at the top 
of my make-out list 
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| was a prom queen REJECT! 


by Billy Wells 


As the year 2000 opened, | was excited. This year | would surely 

realized my one goal in life. In the year 2000, | would be the prom queen. 

It began my freshman year of high school. | saw that year’s prom 
queen in all her Cullman High School splendor and glory, and | knew that 
glory would have to be mine one day. | just wasn’t sure of where to start. 
So for the next four years, | did 
/ everything | could to become as popular as 
possible. | joined clubs, played sports, and 
worked as hard as | could for my class. | 
even hung out almost exclusively with the 
_., in-crowd and wore only designer clothing. 
Things, however, never did work out 
s quite right. In the clubs, | mostly got 
# ignored. No one much listened to my 
ideas. The debate team objected most 
strenuously to my outfits (a Gucci dress 
must have been too showy for them). The 
science club never seemed to grasp what | 
was asking about plastic surgery, and the 
language clubs | joined refused to permit 
my ideas for fashion and music. They said 
it did not represent their culture properly 
(But the Germans invented the cabaret, 
right?). 

Then, in sports, | never really made 
the team. The coach would just give me a 
funny look when | arrived for tryouts. Some 
of them ignored me. Some let me tryout, 
as all the others laughed at me, then sim- 
ply did not pick me for the team. Most 
kicked me out immediately. Even the 
cheerleading team! 

Who has more school spirit than me? | 
wore black and gold skirts almost every- 
day! 

As for the in-crowd, | definitely got 
the feeling that they were laughing at me. 
But 2000 was going to be my year! 


j 

i 

| worked long and hard to make everything perfect that year. | even | 

campaigned for the honor of prom queen, but | had two problems, both 
related. 

First, | had no date. No one had asked me. | thought of asking 
someone else, but in Cullman it just isn’t done that way. It’s not that girls 
couldn’t ask guys to the prom. That would have been fine. It’s my second 
problem that had me stuck. The problem was that girls in Cullman who : 
were really guys didn’t ask “anyone” to the prom. 

The week of prom arrived, and | still had no date. The few friends | 
truly had either had dates or integrity, and the few desperate losers | 
could think of 
had found 
each other. 
And then | 
found FS. 

FS was 
twenty years 
old, a senior in 
high school, 
and dateless 
for his second 
senior prom. 
“PF” and “S” 
were not his 
real initials. 
See, FS was 
what one might 
call, being 
politically cor- 
rect, “mentally 
retarded.” “F” 
and “S” were 
the initials of 
the somewhat 
cruel nickname 
he’d had since 
elementary 
school. It had 
stuck with him 
so long, his teachers called him FS. Even, as | would find out, his parents 
did. 

| bought the most elaborate, expensive dress for the prom. It had 
pink sequins, for Christ’s sake. t 

Because FS could not drive, | picked him up for the prom. | arrived 
a little early and incredibly nervous. It was not without cause, but | soon 


relaxed. When his mother opened the door, | quickly realized that, 
through the veil of tears clouding her eyes, she couldn't tell if | were a 
twelve-foot orangutan, much less determine what sex | was. 

“You're the girl who fell for my FS!” she exclaimed, groping me tight- 
ly and smothering me in her alarming bosom. “You're so beautiful!” 

| wished fervently that the fabric of her blouse was thick enough to 
hide the feel of my stubble. 

| looked beyond her to see FS standing slightly behind her, holding 
a corsage (which | later put on myself) and drooling onto his cheap tuxe- 
do. | took his hand (after wiping his mouth with my handkerchief) and led 
him to my car. His mother quite needlessly bellowed that we were not to 
do anything she wouldn't do. | shuddered at the thought. 

When we reached the prom, | lead my date inside with a mixture of 
pride and trepidation. | just hoped my in-crowd friends would think | took 
him out of pity. | convinced myself | didn’t hear the laughter fairly well, 
and the stares were on me for my great beauty. When the head cheer- 
leader yelled “faggot!” | assumed it was for her boyfriend. Some couples 
are like that. 

Then we danced. 

When the time came, they announced the queen in a great ceremo- 
ny. Our principal stuttered to a halt halfway through my last name. The 
laughter drowned me out as he demanded an explanation. | marched to 
the stage and demanded back at him my rightful crown. The principal just 
stared in horror at me a moment, but | held my ground. — 

It wasn’t my fault that | slapped him. Anyone who called me “young 
man” at that point just plain deserved to be slapped. However, his word 
was law, and | was rejected. 

The rest of the night | spent in my room, weeping for my lost pride. 
FS must have found another way home, because his mother thanked me 
for getting him back at such a decent hour. 

So | never became prom queen, and | spent the last month of high 
school in detention. But at least my nickname wasn’t “Fucking Stupid.” 


FLEA MARKET 


Come and check out rile 
various local vendors, get 


WTUL merch, buy old GARAGE SALE 


WTUL studio equipment, rf 
buy new records, or swap 


out old records RECORD SWAP 


(www.wtul.fm/missingCDs.html) 
Sunday * March 30 * noon - 6pm 
Mermaid Lounge * 1100 Constance 
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Includes the following tracks: 


1. Johnny Sketch and the Dirty Notes - H.B.I. 
2. World Leader Pretend - Panic Button 
3. Bingo! - Women named Kitten 
4. Egg Yolk Jubilee - Boing, Tweak 
5. Bipolaroid - Callous Affair With Lady Godiva 
6. Mexico 1910 - Sadly, We May Have to Count This one 
7. The Original Three - It Shows 
8. Hotchkiss - Miss You Forever 
9. Girl Distraction - Plastic Or Glass 
10. Rotary Downs - An Ancient Maze 
11. Jai Alai - Accidents 
12. Mahayla - Powerline 
13. Hazard County Girls - Stalker 
14. Amerigo - No. 5 
15. Glorybee - Kitty Kat Beads 
16. Mr. Quintron - Meet Me At The Clubhouse (Take- 


Fo/Drumbuddy remix) featuring MC Trachiotomy 


REJECTION SUCKS «a survey) 


WTUL DJs and local musicians break some hearts, cry their eyes out, 
and throw shit. And stuff. 


Best album to listen to after getting rejected/dumped: 


PJ Harvey - Rid of Me 
Brian, Thursdays 2-4am 


Yaz - Upstairs at Eric's or The Smiths - Louder Than Bombs 
Whitney McCray, The Proud Marys 


Venetian Snares - Doll Doll Doll when all frustrated and murderous 
feeling. Magnetic Fields - Charm of the Highway Strip if melancholy. 
Angela, Fridays 10am-noon, every other Sunday 8pm-midnight 


Shellac - 1,000 Hurts 
Chris Laidlaw, Sputnik Sweetheart 


Ben Harper - Welcome to the Cruel World (esp. “Walk Away”) 
Jeremy, Thursdays 6-8pm 


Cannibal Corpse - The Bleeding 
Larz, Severed Mass 


Pure Moods 
DJ Abortion & DJ Pretty, Fridays 10pm-midnight 


Naked Raygun - All Rise 
Dave Baker, Paradise Vendors / The Supercarters 


Dwarves - Tooling for Lucifer's Crank 
Gary, Hawg Jaw / eyehategod / Outlaw Order 


Coldplay - Parachutes if you want to wallow in your pain or 
Pantera - Vulgar Display of Power if you need to let go of some 
aggression. Brett, The Latelys 


Alkaline Trio - From Here to Infirmary...hell, anything by Alkaline Trio 
Amy, Tuesdays 10-midnight 


Diamanda Galas - The Sporting Life, the title song or "Do You Take 


This Man" rlbickham AKA Mr. Nobody, Mondays 6-8pm 


anything by Trembling Blue Stars when you're sad (just hide the 
razor blades and the pill bottles), Ani DiFranco - Dilate when you're 
angry, lots of Indigo Girls stuff once you've accepted and moved on 
Rachelle, Fridays 4-6pm 


Easiest/Nicest way to reject someone: 


There's a nice way to reject someone? 
Amy, Tuesdays 10-midnight 


Ignore their calls. 
Bronwen, Fridays 4-6am 


Beat ‘em with a stick. 
Dr. A Pentatonic, Consortium of Genius 


Food poisoning, tax audit, deportation. 
DJ Abortion & DJ Pretty, Fridays 10pm-midnight 


Premature ejaculation. 
Brian, Thursdays 2-4am 


There is no nice way to totally destroy someone's ego. 
Angela, Fridays 10am-noon, every other Sunday 8pm-midnight 


Gurgle your own salive or breakdance. 
Gary, Hawg Jaw / eyehategod / Outlaw Order 


A kiss on the cheek, a wave goodbye as you walk away, no words, 
no patronizing "sweet nothing.” 
rlbickham AKA Mr. Nobody, Mondays 6-8pm 


Say "I'd love to but I've already got plans. My plan includes being 
picked up in about 20 minutes so we better make this quick if either 
of us are going to get anything out of it. 

MC Trachiotomy 


Sorry, i'm just not into your gender right now. 
Ked, Saturdays midnight-2am 


Quit stalking them. Lars, Severed Mass 


"| have to focus on my career. No, there isn't anyone else now..." 
Dave Baker, Paradise Vendors / The Supercarters 


The honest, no bullshit way. 
Brandon Bunch, Samsara / Neologos 


Go insane one night and drive them away.... 
Elzy Lindsey, Paradise Vendors / The Supercarters 


Send them a prostitute with a little condolences card tied to a rib- 
bon around their neck. 
Chris Laidlaw, Sputnik Sweetheart 


Worst rejection lines you’ve heard or used: 


"You're more like a sister to me." or "I realized that | am just not 
attracted to you in ‘that way’ anymore." 
Whitney McCray, The Proud Marys 


I'm responsible for most of them. In high school | broke up with my 
teen boyfriend by singing a song from Space Ghost and then saying 
some nonsense like "If you love someone set them free. Hey let's 
break-up." All on the phone no less. 

Angela, Fridays 10am-noon, every other Sunday 8pm-midnight 


"| think I'm gay!" (1 didn't use this, but it was a line | heard was 
used) Dave Baker, Paradise Vendors / The Supercarters 


"| need space" is the killer. 
Elzy Lindsey, Paradise Vendors / The Supercarters 


"| just cant handle staying with anyone for more than one month." 
Brandon Bunch, Samara / Neologos 


Some girl told me she thought | looked like a sadist. 
rlbickham AKA Mr. Nobody, Mondays 6-8pm 


“its not you....it’s me.....?m holding you back.....” 
Russell, Brown Sox 


“Sorry, you're not my type. I'm looking for someone more like your 
sister.” or “Maybe if | wasn't sleeping with your mom.” or “Sorry, | 


don't like the smell of stank ho when | wake up in the morning.” or 
“If you didn't remind me of Rocky Balboa it would be a different 
story.” Brett, The Latelys 


The one that was used on me, thrice. "I need a break right now. | 
just need to find myself. | need time to myself.” And not even a 
week after the third time, she was with someone else. 

Michale Molero, Penguin 


"| hooked up with your friend so | feel bad going out with you any- 
more" (was that mean of me?). or "I'm going up North for the week- 
end so | don't think we can see each other anymore.” 

Jeremy, Thursdays 6-8pm 


The all time worst is when you're totally into someone and they give 
you the old "I'm sorry but | just don't think of you like that...I just 
think of you as a friend." Steve, Mondays 2-4pm 


"I'm way too intense for you." Brian H., Fridays 2-4pm 


"| already have a girlfriend." My response to this line: "Whoa, | 
don't want relationship. | just want bang bang bang!" 
Ked, Saturdays midnight-2am 


You're too good a friend, | don't want to mess with that. 
Liz E., Thursdays 4-6am 


Worst rejection stories (rejecting or getting rejected): 


Having your dad tell you he's going out with your girlfriend. 
Dr. A Pentatonic, Consortium of Genius 


When invited to a frat dance party, a friend of mine told her inquirer, 
“I'm sorry, | would love to hang out, but | can't stand frats and if | 
went | would have the worst time and | wouldn't want to make you 
feel bad." Then she proceeded to go to the party with another guy. | 
think he saw her there with him, too. Nice lie... 

Jeremy, Thursdays 6-8pm 


Nicole was on a date with Carrot Top at this really fancy restaurant. 
She ordered raw oysters and Malt-o-Meal, and Carrot Top ordered 
carrots. It was very romantic, and Nicole was sure that she was 
falling for him. She really enjoyed his story about "Phone Hands". 


The waiter brought a platter to the table as Carrot Top told her ina 
serious tone that he had something to ask her. "Will you....?" he 
began. Nicole's heart started pounding in her chest. Would he ask 
her to marry him? No...it was too soon. Or was it? She knew she 
would say yes. As he continued, the waiter lifted the top of the plat- 
ter to reveal a pay phone. Carrot Top finished, "...dial down the cen- 
ter to make a collect call?" Nicole was baffled, and as she was try- 
ing to find a way to respond, Carrot Top asked her if she could pay 
for the meal, and left. Nicole cried for ten whole days. Oh yeah, 
and Kristen was there. 

DJ Abortion & DJ Pretty, Fridays 10pm-midnight 


The first time | ever dumped a girl, it was horrible. See, | had a great 
deal of experience in the being dumped end but had never actually 
broken up with anyone. I'd been going out with this girl for a few 
months and the relationship was just going nowhere. Unfortunately, 
she was really into me. | decided it was time to end this before | hurt 
her anymore. We were supposed to be going somewhere for a date 
and instead like an idiot i decided this was the time. | drove her to a 
park and broke the news to her. Of course then | had to drive her all 
the way home... the longest car ride of my life. She was in tears and 
| felt like a complete ass even though it was what the right thing to 
do. At any rate, | realized that if | ever needed to dump someone 
again you should do it in a situation where you either you or they 
can leave immediately and you don't have to drive home together. 
Steve, Mondays 2-4pm 


In high school, | took a girl | had broken up with the week before to 
prom with me (in retrospect, this just sounds like a monumentally 
bad idea). She spent the majority of the night crying in front of 
everyone i knew, and in general causing a huge scene. Being the 
nice guy that | was, felt that it was my duty to try to help her have a 
better time. | remembered how much she liked making out with me, 
so | thought that maybe that would help. Needless to say, she was- 
n't pleased. She had me take her home right then and there; howev- 
er, while getting out of the car, the tail end of her dress got caught 
in the door and came off as she was storming inside. | was so super 
pissed that | drove off with it dragging behind my Volvo. | totally had 
the last laugh. Brian H., Fridays 2-4am 


One of my boyfriends, let's just refer to him as Ed, was a virgin for- 
mer Catholic schoolboy. He still went to church and everything 
every Sunday when | was seeing him. Anyway we were gonna pro- 
fane the sacred act of procreation for a cheap thrill, but Ed was too 
scared, shy and ashamed. As it turns out we never did. Then he lost 


his cherry the following year when some stripper paid him $300 dol- 
lars to do it with him for two hours. Oh yeah, he told me that while 
he was driving me somewhere. I'm not sure why | felt so dissed. 
Angela, Fridays 10am-noon, every other Sunday 8pm-midnight 


A friend of mine once dated this computer nerd, and when it 
became apparent that he loved the machine more than he loved her, 
she told him to drill a hole in his computer and have sex with it 
instead. 

Liz S., Tuesdays 10am-noon 


Picking up your girlfriend from the airport after summer break, she 
won't kiss you hello and says she's dating someone else on the ride 
home. Oh, and she wants to drop by another house to pick up some 
of her stuff from storage. 

Dave Baker, Paradise Vendors / The Supercarters 


Overhearing the girl you're dating telling a friend that you're just not 
cute enough. Elzy Lindsey, Paradise Vendors / The Supercarters 


| can't really remember right now, but | heard a great one once 
about "The Vagina Monologues" ending more relationships than 
anything else. Chris Laidlaw, Sputnik Sweetheart 


In short, being stupid enough to be dumped by the same girl three 
times. But | learned a lot from it. Michale Molero, Penguin 


| remember one time, | was going to pick up this beautiful lady. | 
was very much in love with her. On the way to get her | was listen- 
ing to the live bootleg from Helsinki of the "Eat My Bowels" tour by 
Mortis. Knowing she didn't care for Mortis or any music in the black 
metal vein, | made an attempt to change the musical choice before 
going to the door, to escort her to the car. However, the tape was 
stuck and would not be rejected from the player. So, | drove away 
never to return for fear of being ejected from that relationship. To 
this day | have not been able to reject that tape. 

MC Trachiotomy 


Someone saying yes when they really wanted to say no and then 
dragging it out making it more painful in the end. 
Liz E., Thursdays 4-6am 


6th grade numerous letters of love only to find out she had a crush 
on my best friend. That was rough. 
Brett, The Latelys 


: PROGRAM SCHEDULE - SPRING 2003 
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PAYOLA: An American Tradition 


or... Why Commercial Radio REJECTS Good Music 
or... Why You Should REJECT Commercial Radio 


by Rachelle Matherne 


Payola is the acceptance of money or other items of value in 
return for broadcasting music or other programming without disclosing to 
listeners that it is paid programming and who has paid for it. Payola has 
been illegal in the United States since the early 1960s when an amend- 
ment was added to the Communications Act of 1934. Before that, it was 
considered just a regular part of the music business. it 

Despite roots as far back as the late 1860s, the saga of payola in 
radio usually finds its beginnings in the late 1950s and early 1960s when 
numerous DJs across the U.S. were questioned about their programming 
practices. Investigations by Congress in 1959 and 1960 led to roughly 
207 Dus being fired immediately by their employers and facing fines from 
the government. 

Payola was legally deemed a misdemeanor, punishable by 
$10,000 in fines and one year in prison. Stations were still allowed to 
accept monetary or other payments but were required to announce these 
over the air. That was supposed to be the end of it. Of course it wasn't. 
Payola merely resurfaced years later in a more roundabout way. 

Currently, independent record promoters, referred to in the music 
business as "indies," serve as middlemen between record companies 
and radio stations. The indies get paid by record labels based on songs 
that stations adds to its rotation each week. On average, they receive 
$1000 for every add at every radio station, sometimes more. That means 
that nationwide, indies collectively make $3 million a week. In return, the 
indies pay radio stations for what is supposed to be things like first notice 
of adds. 

An article by Chuck Philip published in The Los Angeles Times in 
2001 offered proof of the illegality of independent record promotion, how- 
ever, and its comparison to the payola of the past. The newspaper 
obtained internal documents that indicated that several indies kept 
detailed logs (called "banks") that list the date a station airs a song as’ 
well as the monetary amount collected from the record label. The docu- 
ments show that all of the five major record labels - Vivendi Universal, 
Sony, Bertelsmann, AOL Time Warner, and EMI Group - paid fees to an 
indie associated with a radio station that played their records. 

This practice is such a standard in the music industry that record 
companies and artists are just about forced to pay indies to receive any 
consideration at all for airplay. This, of course, leaves out many inde- 
pendent artists and smaller labels who cannot afford to pay exorbitant 
amounts. 


In 1998, the record label Fonovisa, one of the world's leading dis- 
tributors of music and music videos, was investigated for payola. The 
company's own lawyers contacted federal investigators with reports of 
their promotions department engaging in payola. The investigation also 
involved dozens of radio stations and spanned a two-year period. In the 
end, two senior executives at Fonovisa were found guilty of paying $2000 
to a Program Director for airplay of their records. 

Also in 1998, KUFO made headlines and radio history when they 
prefaced a Limp Bizkit song with a message saying, "The song you are 
about to hear is sponsored by Flip/Interscope." The historical part of it is 
that this was the first time a commercial radio station admitted over the 
air that it had accepted money to play a song. The Portland, Oregon sta- 
tion was paid $5000 in return for spinning the song, "Counterfeit", 50 
times. KUFO operations manager, Dave Numme, received a lot of flak 
both from the industry and listeners alike for this decision. This practice, 
dubbed "pay-for-play" is actually legal, but sparked concerns that the air- 
waves were now for sale to the highest bidder and non-major label artists 
were even further out of the game. 

The Telecommunications Act of 1996 opened another can of 
worms by lessening legal restrictions on the number of radio stations that 
a single interest could own. According to the "State of the Radio Industry 
2000" report issued by the FCC, in 1996 there were 5133 owners of radio 
stations. Now in 2003, four groups control about 63% of the nation's Top 
40 formats. Radio conglomerates have been accused of their own brand 
of payola. According to Radio Magazine, one of these large radio group 
owners also owns a music concert business, and record labels claim that 
they are pressured to use the concert business in order to get their songs 
. played. 


Radio Magazine doesn't call the company by name but it's entirely 
possible that it is Clear Channel Communications, who owns roughly 
1,200 radio stations and also owns SFX Entertainment, the most domi- 
nant venue owner and touring promoter in the country. (Right now, 
Clear Channel owns KSTE-FM (104.1), WNOE-FM(101.1), WODT-AM 
(1280), WQUE-FM (Q93) , WRNO-FM (99.5), WYLD-FM (98) and WYLD- 
AM (940) in New Orleans.) Clear Channel has already faced payola 
fines from the FCC in 2000 for guaranteeing airplay of artists’ songs in 
exchange for free appearances at radio station concerts. There were 
also reports that Clear Channel executives are toying with the idea of 
charging record labels for airplay statistics as well as other marketing and 
promotional campaigns. 

Not only that, but Clear Channel has formed an alliance with one 
of the biggest independent record promotion firms, Tri-State Promotions 
& Marketing, moving toward a near-exclusive relationship. This means 
higher fees for record companies because of the leverage Clear Channel 
and Tri-State have with their partnership. Many record companies fear 
that if Clear Channel is successful with its own form of "legal" payola that 
other large radio station owners will not be far behind. 

Things may be changing, however. In May 2002, several groups 
issued a "Joint Statement on Current Issues in Radio" to Congress. The 
groups are a self-described "diverse coalition representing performing 
artist groups. . .record labels. . . songwriters. . . [and] consumers." The 
statement was issued to urge the government to investigate current prac- 
tices of commercial radio, including the use of independent promoters 
and the consolidation of radio ownership. 

Senator Russ Feingold, D-Wisc., introduced the "Competition in 
Radio and Concert Industries Act of 2003" bill this past January. He is 
asking Congress to revisit the Telecommunications Act of 1996, in which 
the FCC eliminated national ownership rules for radio stations. The bill 
says that since the Act was passed, radio station owners dropped from 
5,100 to 3,800, concert ticket prices have increased by 50 percent, and 
the top-50 radio groups collect 62.5 percent of radio station revenues. 

So what can you do to fight payola? Go to www.senate.gov and 
look up your senators’ contact info and ask them to support Feingold's 
bill. Listen to WTUL (91.5fm) and tell all of your friends to listen too. 
Above all, stop listening to radio that sucks. 


Album Review: 


Beck, Sea Change 
Geffen/Interscope 
by Steve Miles 


Think of a really long relationship you've been > 
involved in. Imagine that this relationship last- 
ed for 8 years. Now imagine that it was sud- 
denly over. Think of the emotions you might 
have in the immediate days following the 
break up. Put those emotions into a 12 song CD and you've got the latest 
release from Beck Hansen, Sea Change. 


Since the theme of this issue of The Vox is rejection, reviewing an album 
devoted entirely to this subject seemed somewhat fitting. It's not the kind 
of album that's going to make you feel real good. Nevertheless, it is hands 
down one of the best albums of 2002. You might not like it the first time you 
listen to it. But trust me, if you don''t, it'll grow on you. It earned Beck a 
place on Rolling Stone's People of 2002 list and countless mentions on 
lists of 2002's Best Albums. Released back in September, and unlike any 
of his previous 7 albums, it comes almost three years after Beck's most 
recent album, Midnite Vultures, and 6 years after the extremely popular 
Odelay. 


The album marks Beck's second collaboration with producer Nigel 
Godrich, who previously worked on Mutations, and who is probably best 
known for his work with Radiohead (OK Computer, Amnesiac, and Kid A). 
The combination of Godrich's production talent and Beck's writing talent 
creates a wonderfully luscious yet elegantly simple sound throughout the 
album. It almost defies logic that the whole thing was recorded live on 2 
tracks. 


Technical quality aside, it is the raw personal nature of Sea Change that 
gives this album its character. For just shy of an hour, Beck invites us on a 
personal journey of emotions surely familiar to anyone. In interviews, Beck 
has continually refused to discuss his private life. You might then be sur- 
prised at such a personal exhibition of emotions and melancholy. Beck's 
only response to this was "I couldn't help it - that's what came out" (Rolling 
Stone 10/17/02). 


The lyrics of Sea Change are reminiscent of the folk music at the core of 
Beck's musical foundation. In "The Golden Age" Beck declares, "These 
days | barely get by/ | don't even try." Again in "Guess I'm Doing Fine" the 


lyrics speak for themselves: "It's only lies that I'm living/ It's only tears that 
I'm crying/ It's only you that I'm losing/ Guess I'm doing fine." | don't think 
anyone would contend that Beck wasn't upset by this breakup. But then 
again, who wouldn't be. We've all been through rejection and we all know 
what it feels like. In Sea Change, Beck captures that, puts it into his music, - 
and gives it to the rest of us to enjoy on a rainy day. 


Album Reviews: 


Yo La Tengo Sun Ra 

Nuclear War EP Nuclear War 

Matador Atavistic 
by Nick Lynton 


It's 1982. Sun Ra, the legendary jazz saxo- 
phonist and composer that hails from outer 
space, has just recorded a new album, entitled 
Nuclear War, and he's sure that the title track off of the album is going to 
take the record and radio industries by storm. Sure. On one hand, 
"Nuclear War" is a funky jam that gets everyone bobbing their heads. 
However, Ra has a serious problem. The chorus of this song repeats over 
and over, "It's a motherfucker/ don't you know/ baby, push that button/ your 
ass gotta go." With its highly suggestive political commentary and the 
spectacular use of the word "motherfucker," it's no surprise that Ra's work 
was rejected by, among others, Columbia Records, the label on which he 
planned to release the album. So Ra eventually turned to Y Records, a 
British post-punk label, to have the song released, where it did in fact have 
some pressings made as a 12" single. Not until 1984 did Y Records 
release the entire album - and when they did, the record only found its way 
into select stores in Italy and Greece. Under these circumstances, Sun 
Ra's Nuclear War essentially became a lost masterpiece, rejected by the 
censors and ignored by and large by the music-consuming world, espe- 
cially music-consuming America. Lost for nearly twenty years, it wasn't 
until] 2001 that Ra's lost album became available for the first time to an 
American audience, as it was re-released on Atavistic's Unheard Music 
Series in 2001. 


Being reissued in quite a unique year, the message delivered by Sun Ra's 
"hit single" suddenly took on an entirely new meaning with the chaos that 
followed the attacks on the World Trade Center. In the days, months, and 
years that followed September 11, 2001, President Bush has promised our 
nation that we are being threatened by the prospect of nuclear (sorry, Mr. 
President, | meant to say "nook-ya-ler") war, brought on by a "new kind of 
enemy," fighting a new kind of war. Moreover, as Bush reminds us of the 


imminent danger of Iraq's "weapons of mass destruction," the threat and 
fear of nuclear war seems to be looming over the world. Now ain't that a 
motherfucker? So while your planning out the revolution, Ra's unique take 
on international politics and nuclear arms deserves an extra listen. 


Yo La Tengo must have taken an extra listen t 
the song as well. In fact, they must have all sa 
down together and listen to the song a lot 
because they needed to know "Nuclear War 
well. Late last year, Yo La Tengo payed hom 
age to Sun Ra, and their own existence i 
George W. Bush's America (Hoboken, Ne 
Jersey, to be exact), by releasing their Nuclea 
War EP on Matador Records. YLT rips throug 
four different versions of Ra's pseudo-classic © 
"Nuclear War," clocking in at a total time of over 36 minutes. The first ver- 
sion is performed by the trio themselves, and they keep it rocking and 
funky, but Ira's straightforward, almost emotionless vocal line makes the 
notion that nuclear war is a motherfucker seem eerily matter-of-fact. The 
second version is the most intense cut of the four, as YLT brings in a chil- 
dren's chorus, with a group of kid's voices repeating all of lra's claims about 
nuclear war right after him. Now it's not just the crazy man from outer 
space or a bunch of some self-conscious indie rockers that know that 
nuclear war's a motherfucker, it's the kindergarten class as well. The band 
gets down with a nice selection of jazz musicians, including Roy Campbell 
Jr., Susie Ibarra, and Daniel Carter among others, for the album's third cut, 
with everyone singing along at the beginning, and ending the song with a 
free jazz session. The EP finishes with a nice remix of the cut, done by 
Mike Ladd, mixing in elements of all first three cuts with some blips and 
beats. All in all, good stuff, and | think Sun Ra might have been proud. 


So how are things looking today? Some might say it's a scary place out 
there. But venture into the outside world and go pick up the records. And 
when they drop the bomb, put one of these two albums in your discman, 
grab your bike, and head to the woods. But you better watch out, 'cause if 
you don't, "it's gonna blast your ass/ so high in the sky..." 


Both Sun Ra and Yo La Tengo's versions of "Nuclear War" can be heard on WTUL 91.5 
fm. But you better request it during Safe Harbor, between 10 pm and 6 am. Now ain't 
that a motherfucker... 


March 14 - 17, call (504) 865-5887 and 
PLEDGE RATES: pledge to hear the music you want to hear. 
Three DJs will pull 24-hour on-air shifts 
while begging and pleading for your 
$1 0O=1 song monetary support. 


$40 = 5 songs March 18 - 30, the fun continues. Call the 
$100 = full album  wrTUL request line at (504) 865-5885 to 
make your pledge. 


ee 


By Anonymous For Anonmyous (Part Deux...) 


Dear Sir, 


| regret to inform you that your attempts of hitting on me are in vain for the following rea- 
sons: 


1. lam a Lesbian. 

This means that | am one of those girls who only likes other girls in most cases. | do not 
care for the penis as a general rule. Not that there is anything wrong with your particular 
wang, considering I've never seen it and am not likely to, but the wang in general is a 
major turn off for me. | lika the gals. 


2. You are not a girl. 


Despite however sensitive you may be, you still have a penis. You also lack boobs. This 
is a problem. 


3. | would only stop being a Lesbian for one reason. 


That reason would be Nick Lynton, the Program Director at WTUL. 


4. You are not Nick Lynton. 
You're just not. 


I'm very sorry that it has come to this, but you 
simply were not taking subtlety. Even after | 
expressed my interest in car repair and weld- 
ing, you did not get the idea. My mention of Nick Lynton: 
my participation in the New Orleans Dyke turning dykes 
March didn't even phase you. So | have been straight 
forced to spell things out for you. I'm very since 2002 
sorry, but | will not sleep with you. | hope that | 
this does not damage our friendship. 


Sincerely yours, 
The Anonymous Shoe 


WTUL presents... 


" DAN BERN 


( “\. wW/ Seth Bernard 


March 16 @ Howlin Wolf 
9:00pm, $8 


SUPPORT WTUL " 


3/11 Godspeed You Black Emperor, Bardo Pond, DJ Name (Twi Ro 
Pa) * 3/14 Mooney Suzuki, Raveonettes, Long Wave, White Light 
Motorcade (Howlin Wolf) * 3/15 Skeleton Key, Melomane, Party of 
Helicopters (Mermaid) * 3/16 The Kants, Audioliberation, Antenna Inn 
(Mermaid) * 3/16 Dan Bern, Seth Bernard (Howlin Wolf) * 3/17 Cat 
Power, Entrance (Howlin Wolf) * 3/19 Grey Matter, Exact Science, 
Chronic Key, Grey Area, Mo-Fo Brothers (Dixie Tavern) * 3/22 WTUL 
CD Release Party with Bingo!, Mexico 1910, Bipolaroid and more! * 3/24 
Groovy Ghoulies (Mermaid) * 3/26 Mad Caddies, Real McKenzies, Rise 
Against, Flip Sides (Shim Sham, all ages) * 

3/30 flea market/ garage sale/record sale at Mermaid 


WWW .WTUL. FM 


the rejection letters 
by dj salinger 


do i have to start off with the cheeseball girlie shit? yeah, i know i do... 


ok, here we go. this is about a year and a half ago... i'm at a gathering 
back in atlanta, the city where i grew up. it's this shitty house party, and 
i'm completely inebriated because i've been drinking night train, a fine 
malted wine beverage, all night long at $2.39 a bottle. so i'm with all 
these kids i went to high school with, maintaining the necessary ironical 
distance from this situation, wondering what i'm doing here. but my 
question is answered, as in walks liz maglen, and i realize that i have 
completely forgotten about this chick that just showed up. now here she 
is, in all her glory, wearing a shirt that has the album cover of the dead 
boyz' “young, loud, and snotty” on it. and i'm in love. so i manage to 
convince myself that i actually did have a huge crush on her when we 
were in high school but just didn't have enough balls to do anything about 
it then-completely not true soi say to myself, "listen, it's about time you 
do something about this. you can tell her about your love and turn all this 
lame high school shit around. be the prom king for a night." remember- 
night train. so at about one a.m. i walk past all these assholes that i 
knew back in the mid-'90s and go right up to her. she is looking in the 
fridge and i assume she's grabbing a beer but when i come up to her she 
is actually just examining the different mustards. ‘it's truly meant to be.' 
(that thought really went through my mind, despite the fact that i don't like 
mustard at all. jesus. i guess i thought it was quirky and cute or some- 
thing). but i also realize that i don't know what to say so i just go fuck it 
and try to kiss her while dorky acoustic music, the kind they play on the 
wb's primetime, is going through my head, and i'm pretending all the 
while that this is a crucial moment in both of our lives. but it doesn't 
work. she wasn't into it, but at least she was kinda polite. she doesn't 
scream or make a big scene, she just grabs some of my hair and pulls it, 
and i back off, dumb, drunk, and, more than anything else, rejected. 


by the way, this is far from the only rejection-by-female i've ever faced. 
importantly, there have been girls that i really liked (not just cause of 
malted wine beverages) that have given me the "no." but for some rea- 
son i file the above chick away as the most potent rejection i've faced by 
a member of the opposite sex, and i think it's because it meant so much 


for the very short time it lasted. besides, it was very out-of-character for 
me and maybe if we had just made out for a good minute with the fridge 
door open my whole college dating philosophy would have been much 
different. regardless, this is by far not among the worse overall rejections 
i've faced. now that i'm in touch with my feelings, i'll discuss a 

few truly worse rejections, ones that truly tampered with something 
important that rests inside me. 


1) middle school alcohol-purchasing rejections. i was already pretty tall, 
and somehow my friends would manage to convince me that since i was 
the oldest looking one of us, i had to give it a shot (yeah, maybe i'd pass 
for fifteen). so i had to work up all this courage (i'm talking serious, 
drawn-out pep talks to myself here), i'd put the 40s on the counter, then 
all i could do was hope. and one asshole clerk even laughed!! this was 
painful, and i still relate weird feelings | get in my stomach when bad 
things happen to that specific feeling that accompanied it early, painful 
rejection. but luckily, later on, we learned about the chevron on boule- 
vard that never ID'd and we were good to go from then on. bums would 
harass us for change and we would usually oblige, but this wasn't till 10th 
grade. 7th through 9th was rough, and, at times, humiliating. 


now to more recent pains. throughout my semi-adult life, i have con- 
stantly been rejected by credit card companies, although i have sent in 
numerous applications. why? do | have bad credit? "oh, no, mr. 
salinger, it's not that you have bad credit... it's that you have NO credit." 
what the fuck! of course i have no credit! you capitalist bastards won't 
give me a fucking visa card! but this didn't mean anything to them. “do 
you own any property?” lord save me. so that hurt. all my friends with 
their credit cards, me stranded on the side of the road in alabama with 
nothing at all in my wallet. besides, chicks can dig on the plastic. 


but i have to admit that one day a few months ago, i got a call from a 
nice asian woman at mastercard. and she actually wanted me! soi 
made up a little lie about my annual income and voila. i'm already seri- 
ously in debt, but hey, at least i have my credit card. and that alcohol- 
purchasing thing worked out fine. i'm still not even 21 but there's no one 
that rejects my fake ID, save the boot, and who wants to go to that shit- 
hole anyway? and back to liz. she probably bought that shirt at some 
lame pseudo-punk shop that's capitalizing off an era that would piss in 
her face if it could. and besides, i have a girlfriend now that i really like 
and who makes me happy. so is rejection that bad? maybe not. after 
all, you do learn, and you'll need that. cause who knows who's gonna 
reject you next... 


Donate Today! 


Simply fill out the form below and return it with your donation to WTUL. 
You can pick up your Membership Package at our CD Release Party on 
March 22nd, 9:00pm, at TwiRoPa”*. 


*All membership packages not picked up on March 22nd will be mailed in April. 


Beceme a Memlioer: 


Donate $25 and you'll receive: 
o An Official WTUL Membership Card 
for discounts at several 

local businesses 
o AWTUL Bumper Sticker 
o WTUL's Compilation CD 


Donate $50 and you'll receive: 
o Everything listed above 
o Plus a WTUL Logo Shirt 


Donate $100 and you'll receive: 


o Everything listed above 
o Plus a Limited Edition "Marathon 2003" Shirt 


‘Remember all donations to WTUL are tax-deductible, less the 
value of any items you receive for your pledge. 
Please Make Checks Payable to "WTUL" 


T-Shirt Size: SML XL XXL XXL 


State: Zip: 


Tulane University 
MR Box 5069 
New Orleans, LA 70118-5624 


MORE FUN 
COMICS 


new comics~back issues 
toys~t-shirts~posters 
trade paper backs & more 


8200 OAK st. 
uptown New Orleans 


( one block from streetcar 865~1 800 
at S.Carroliton & Oak ) 


aan cca 


"aes CH, MERMAID LOUNGE, TWO) 


ROCKS OF. 


RECORD & CLOTHING STORE 
CDs LPs 7"s 


punk~metal~rock 
buy~sell~trade 


VINTAGE CLOTHES 
OBSCURE T~SHIRTS 


tobacco accessories 
silk screen rock art & more 


4739 MAGAZINE st, 895~9513 mon~sat 12~8 sun 12~6 


uptown New Orleans visit : rocksoffrpm.com 


